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Nth and point.LOOK AT HIS EYE.THE VALUE OF WALKING. IN WOMAN'S BEHALF. tho a vernge observatory, where in(n
nro employed, it Is obviously imprac

strodo two men, each unfastened a skill
ready to start on tho fool's rrund.
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What is love? Two heads with but
single thought, two fools that act

like one. Boston Transcript
The happiest man is he who, being

above the trouble that money brings,
has his hands the fullest of work.

In parsing, we suppose tho pick
pocket might be described as an ab-
stract noun. liinghatuton Leader.

It Is Possible. Smith "Is It possl- -

lo for a man to know everything?"
ones "Yes, a young man." N. Y,

'ress.
The youth who Is to marry an heir

ess finds lifo snliHitli-sailing- ', and Is

pleased as ho thinks of the rocks ahead.
N. Y. Press.

Time is money they say. And we
have often observed that it takes a good
deal of money to have a good time.
Texas Sif tings.

Housekeeper (severely) "Here's a
small fish in this milk." Milkman

"Madame, do you want a
whalo for five cents?"

The people who live in Chicago will
have a good chance to see everything
during the exposition time Including
all their relatives. Somerville Journal.

Special Occasion, Johnny "Do
you say your prayers every night?"
Jimmy "I do whenever I've gotter
sleep in the folding bed.1' Washington
Staf.

Cards Will Follow. tie "Itow do

you know Miss Pinkie and young Pret--

tipenny are engaged? She "They
are always quarrelling when we meet"

Truth.
Daughter Why is it, ma, that a

honeymoon is supposed to Inst only
three months?" Mamma "Because
then the quarterly bills come in."
Boston Budget

-- "Don't touch my picture-book,- " said
Tommy to his little brother. "Because
it's got a picture of a kitchen stove in
it, and you might burn your sweet lit
tle fingers. Harper's Buzaf.

When u man goes wrong, "There is
always a woman at the bottom of it
W hen a man goes right, we never hear
that there is a woman at the top of it,
but there is. Galveston News.

Doctor "Well, my friend, what
seems to be the matter with you?
Grogan "Shure, docther, there's some-thi-

the matter wid mo jaw; I can'1
domesticate me food." Smith, Gray &

Co.'s Monthly.
Her Adorer "May I marry yoni

daughter, sir?" Her Father "Whal
do you want to marry for? You don't
know when you are well off." Hei
Adorer "No, perhaps not; but I know
when you arc well off. Drake's Mag-
azine,

- --Mrs. Fogg "I'm sure I never saw a
womnn who thought so hiuch of hei
husband as Mrs. Pidgin does. She
really thinks there never was such an
other." Fogg "I reckon she's right.
It was her only chance." Bostoti Tran
script.

Seeing Ourselves as Others See Us.
Sallie Green "Belle Brown doesn't

admirm herself before tho mirror as
often as she used to." Mamie Thorn
T guess her new eye glasses have

greatly improved her sight." Jeweler's
Weekly.

Alice (aged seven years- )- "Papa,
Were there any live rebels after the bat
tle of Bull Kun?" Father "Why, ol
courso, my child. Why do you ask
that?" Aliec "Uncle' George told me
about the battle last night, and I
thought he killed them all." Harper's
Hazar.

"I am glad to see you on your feet
again, Mr. Barrows," said Miss Pars-la-

graciously; "you looked very bad
last time I saw you." "You must bo
mistaken, Miss Parslaw, said Barrows
I have never been ill. Where did you
see mo last?" "You Were In the park
1 horseback. N. i . Sun.

WHY HE WEPT.

lie Wat rained by the Perfidy of Human
Nature

He looked a good deal more like a
peripatetic peddler than like a. tramp,
but he wasn't, just the same, and his
partner, down the road behind the fence
waiting, bore the unmistakable evi
dences of his profession. It was away
out in the suburbs, and as he went up
to the house from the front gate, he cast
furtive glances about, as if apprehend
ing an attack in tho rear. The lady of
the house answered his knock.

"Do you want to buy a fine blanket
for a mastiff, madam?" he inquired after
a polite salutation.

"No," she responded sharply, "we
don't keep a mastiff."

"Perhaps something about a shepherd
dog s size would be acceptable? he ven
tured.

"We've got no shepherd dog either,
Bhe snapped.

"I beg your pardon," he persisted.
"May be a collar for a bulldog, or fot

a black-and-ta- or a poodle or a King
Charles might fill a long-fel- t want?"

"They won't," she exclaimed, angrily,
"We don't keep any dogs on the place.
nnd we don't want to buy anything foi
something we've got nothing of. Do

you understand that? Good moi'ning,
and she slammed the door in his face.

He smiled something more than good-

naturedly and walked back to the front
gate as imperiously as a Crosar and as
fearlessly. Ho found his partner, and
they held a consultation of some dura
tion.

An hour later, two tramps came over
the back fence of that house in a wild
tumultuous tumble, leaving a dog
apiece and a portion of their pants on
the other side, and went flying down
tho road. At a safe distance they
paused and the ono who had talked to
the lady at the front door remarked, at
he tried to recover his breath:

'"Taint the clo's I keer about, Willie,
old man, nerthe shock to our nei vouf
systems; but I am pained beyond ex
pression that a woman, no doubt a wlft
and mother, a perfect lady in appear-ance- ,

should stoop so low as to deceive
irent who asked her a lew iinpl

questions about dog collars and othei
canine comforts;' and he Brushed
tear from his eye with the portion oi
his coat sleeve that he had brought
waf with biw. Detroit Free fres

ticable for wi aien to engage in mgiu
observing.

Tho work in which women take part
nt the Harvard observatory may be di
vided into three classes:

1. Computing, bused on the work of
others. For twenty years some women
have always been Included in the corps
of Harvard computers.

Original deduct ions (not necessarily
star work). Work of t his kind has been
carried on chiefly hy special students ol
the Harvard annex. In this class ol
work must be named a longitude cum- -

. . . 1 ! i .1

paign probably the oniy uuiguuiiu
campaign ever conducted wholly by
women, whereby Miss llyrd ami Miss
Whitney determined the precise dinor- -

enec in longitude between the Muiui
college and Harvard college observa-
tories. Miss Byrd is now director of
the Smith college observatory, and Miss
Whitney is Maria Mitchell's successor

at Vassar. In this second class of woris
may be included also the making of a
standard cntnlogue of the stars near the
North Pole b,V Miss Anna Win'.ock, the
daughter of n former director of the
Harvard observatory.

8. The Henry Draper iremorial work,
nnd four other investigations; less ex-

tensive, though similar in kind to those
provided for by tho Draper fund.

The Draper memorial investigations
form one of tho most noteworthy de-

partments of tho Harvard observatory,
and they are carried on by women
under tiio general direction of Prof. E.
C. Pickering, the director of the observ-
atory. Moreover tho work is support-

ed wholly by a woman, Mrs. Anna
Palmer Draper, of New Yprk, in honor
of her husband, Dr. Henry Draper, who
was a pioneer In tho work of photo-
graphing stellar spectra.

Although in practical astronomy tho
field for woman's work is a wide one,
the"humber of paid positions for work-
ers in this field Is naturally limited.
Yet the success of the Harvard experi-
ment of training a corps of women as-

sistants has been so marked, that it in

to bo hoped that other observatories
may follow this example. As the re-

sources of the various observatories are
increased by the liberality of people
Interested, like Mrs. Draper and Miss
Bruce, in encouraging the development
of astronomy, it may not be too much
to expect to see larger numbers of wom-

en among the observatory assistants.

PRACTICAL SYMPATHY.

The D.xnmple of Sweet Womanliness Set by
a Young Chicago Lady.

An example of sweet womanliness
and helpful sympathy comes from Chi-

cago by way of on Indianapolis corre-
spondent who does not wish to bo
known in tho case; Miss Fannio Gary, a
young and wealthy Chiengoon, worked
two weeks last summer iu a tailor shop
in the city of tho world's fair. Mary
Anderson, a poor girl, was one of tho
regular toilers In the shop, and Miss
Gary, who knew her, noticed that sho
seemed to be rapidly running into a de-

cline. Acting on a generous impulse,
sho proposed sending the sick girl
to a pleasant summer resort to lc recu-
perated.

"But, oh, dear," said the poor girl,
I can't go; the proprietor will not

let hie leave unless some ono takes
my place, and there is no one to do
that"

"Oh, yes there is," said Miss Gary;
'you go and I'll do your work."

Miss Anderson went to the country
and Miss Gary went to the tailor shop.
For two weeks every morning at six
o'clock sho left her pleasant home, clad
in a plain black dress, and joined the
other workers in the hot and stuffy
shop. All day she stitched, and reached
home at seven o clock in the evening,
taking an hour at noon for lunch, nnd
when her principal returned rested,
rosy nnd cheerful, the beautiful daugh
ter of Judge Gary doubtless felt abund-
antly paid for her unique and practical
sympathy. Detroit Free Press. ;

A Herman Womr.n.

Madame Kcther, of Weimar, is one of
the leaders of the movement in Germany
for the advancement of women. She is
editor of a monthly magazine, which
has articles on the political status of
women both at home and abroad. She
strongly advocates teaching boys and
girls along the same lines from the
standpoint that woman should have the
opportunity for complete development,
that she may have a right estimation of
her needs, and form a correct judg-
ment of her difficulties. Woman's
Journal.

A FEW NOTES.

Eliza A. Ghaham, of Mobile, Ala.,
has received a patent for a machine for
hanging wall paper..

Tiiiikk of the four prizes offered to
graduates of Iloston high schools for
historical essays was won by women.

Ei.sa Eschki.sox, eand. phil., has
passed o successful examination and has
been admitted to tho bar In Sweden.
Aftonbladct claims that she is the first
Swedish lady who has prepared herself
for the practice of law.

Mish Soo.vDKiiBAt Power, a native
high-cast- e Hindoo, is a missionary sent
from India to England, to point out tho
evils of the opium traffic. She wears uu
Oriental costume, but speaks English
fluently. Her oratory is simple and
direct, and she excites the sympathy of
her hearers.

Miss Alice Hahhis, M. I)., of New
Market, la., is medical missionary at
Sierra Leone, West Africa, under tho
auspices of the Weslcyan Methodist
church, and she has for several months
conducted the mission entirely alone,
Miss Harris was duly prepared for her
work by theological studies at Wheaton
college, 111., and by a full course at the
Hottittsopathic college of Cleveland, O.

A woman in a New England village
has found her opportunity for bread-winni-

in a small kitchen bakery. She
began by helping her neighbors through
occasional emergencies by baking bread
for them. She now furnishes a small
number of families reg-lar-ly with white
and brown bread, raised doughnuts,
and gingerbread. A boy
delivers the bread in a basket, and tho
woman docs not find the business to

" ' " -fatizuing.

1 a Man lie Dlihonest You Can See It St
a t.liinrc.

The eye alwi.ys indicates the charac
ter of tho man. This is particularly
true of thieves, for tho expert deteetivo
can tell in almost every casu whether
or not a man is a thief by simply look
ing him squarely in tho eyes. A well-know- n

detective-- , In speaking of this
matter tho other day, said:

"Yi's, sir, I can pick a thief out every
time. I can't tell you what it is that
gives tho man away except that it is
the expression of the eyo. In the first
place there are few thieves that will
look you squarely in the eye unless
they are obliged to do so. They will
avoid your glance as long as they
can, and even when they do face
you and gaze steadily at you it
is always with the same ex-

pression. Although their eyes may bo
wide open, and the gaze apparently
iiteady, you will see, if you look closely,
that that there is something away back
through tho corliea trying to avoid yon.
I have picked out numbers of thieves
by this little dodging movement I
Bever saw a thief who was free from it.

"Everybody has met that man who
resolutely refuses to meet a steady gaze
for more than three or four seconds at a
time, It Is not fair to say that all such
persons are dishonest In many eases
this peculiarity is a direct result of
bashfulness. A little close observa
tion will enable the observer to put
persons in the class in which they
belong. The man whose eye is
almond-shape- d is almost always dis
honest at heart, if not in overt
act The eyes of some of the most no-

torious thieves in the country are of
this pattern, nnd the expression given
the face by this sort of eye is very strik
ing."

Another characteristic thief s eve is
the one whose lower lid Is straight,
while the upper ono is more or less
hrehed. Tho straight lower lid is
always noticeable, however, the effect
being a very cunning and fox-lik- e ex
pression. Detectives usually have very
noticeable eyes.keen and clear, although
one Of the best thief-taker-s that the
writer has ever known has big brown
eyes, as innocent in their expression ns
arc those of a frank and honest school
boy. This is his natural expression, but
when he becomes interested in anything
his lids close and his gaze is as penetrat-
ing as that of an eagle. Pittsburgh
Press.

DRAWING-ROO- ETHICS.

flood Manners Demand the Abolition ol
Srnmlnl.

It has come to be more nnd more a
maxim of good manners, not to men-
tion good morals, that scandal is never
to be talked in the drawing-room- . So
thoroughly is this recognized that if a
woman is heard in good society talking
of unpleasant personalities, she is at
once set down as nh accident of the
placOt and not as one either to the man
ner born or who has been long enough
with people of good breeding to ac
quire their rep se and taste. Very
likely many of these high-bre- d people
In question, who are to the manner
born, hear gossip and scandal, and per
haps lend to them ' a too willing
ear, but it is In privacy, in the
depths of boudoir or chamber, vice pay
ing its well-know- n tribute there to
virtue in the hypocrisy that whispers it
in the dark, as it were, and will not
listen to it more public. And it is to bo
confessed that of the two evils, the in
discriminate encouragement of

is the greater, for the hypoc
risy injures one's self, but the opposite
course injures one s self and many oth-
ers besides.

The forbidding of the enjoyment of
scandal in public is, at any rate, on ac-

knowledgement of its vulgarity if not
of its wickedness. It proclaims, too,
tho fact that society thinks well of
itself and its intentions, and has a
standard of soino loftiness up to which
It endeavors to live, and that It recog-
nizes an interest in the possible ill-d- o

lngs oi lallen mortals as some-
thing intrinsically low and coarse
and calculated to hurt its own struct-
ure, an interest in such facts anyway
as indicative of an order of taste not to
be desired, nnd its possessor a person
not to be associated with. It may bo
simply as a sybaritic precaution, ease
and pleasure being so much surer when
no uncomfortable suggestion thrusts in
an ugly head, that unpleasant topics of
an unwholesome nature are tabooed in
the conversation of the finest drawing-rooms- .

But whether this is so or not.
it is plain that good society would like
to be optimistic, it would believe in no
evil and would speak no evil; it has
found that the essenco of good manners
is also the essence of the golden rule
and as the voice of scandal violates all
its notions, it has laid upon such utter
ance within its borders the penalty oj
ostracism. Harper s Hazar.

May-Da- y Chrlxtmas Coincidence.
Calendars of various shapes and kind;

have been in general use for centuries.
yet there is not one person in a thou
sand that has ever noticed the peculiar
coincidence which bring May day and
Christmas on the same day of the week
year after year. When the writer was
first informed of this curious fact, only
about two years ago, doubt predomi-
nated until a chance to verify the asser
tion presented itself. I kept the points
in mind, and upon my return to my
study examined a file of twenty year
of Tribune almanacs, always with th
same result: Monday, May day; Mon
day, Christmas; Tuesday. May day:
Tuesday, Christmas, etc. Philadelphia1
Press.

Hotter Than Maying In.
Mother Where in the world are you

going?
Small Son Ooin' to play hopscotch,
Mother Dear mel Don't you know

Its pouring down rain?
Small Son I've got an umbrella. N,

Y. Weekly.

"Won't you try the turkey, judge?'
asked Mrs. Small of her new boarder.
"What's the charge?" asked the judge.
"Tough character, interrupted Hunk
er, who had been served first

Pontic Dlxsertntlnn on Thli Most Bene- -
llcl il Kxerrbie.

To walk is wise, independent, manly
nit moral. It is also healthy and
greeable. Our characteristic impa-iene- e

and fury of competition has in--

rodueed artificial and in a measure, ob
jectionable features into it, to which
allusion will bo made further on.
Hut let us linger tt few moments over
its (esthetic and hygienic rewards, Tho
man afoot on the surface of his own
earth is the true king; tho
monarch who journeys in a coach or in
a bomb-proo- f railway carriage is, in
truth, a slave. 1 he pressure of the free
foot on turf or road exhllerates the
soul; tho magnetism of our mother
flows into our nerves and nourishes
their vitality; our blood dances through
our veins and strengthens musclo
nnd organ. The whole atmosphere is
our own; it flows rhythmically into our
ungs, and unites with the sky. lhe

horizon woos and stimulates the eyes;-the-

become bright and gain power and
judgment Nature instructs us atevery
step; her beauty must ever remain un-

known to him who has hot thus placed
himself face to face with her. Distant
hills slowly draw near, and Unfold to
us their wonders of color and form;
winding valleys reveal their lovely-heart-

to our orderly seeking, temper
ing their surprises by exquisite grada
tions. The trees are companions; each
yields to us its individual charm and so
passes tis on to the new charm of its
neighbor. 1 he forests veil from us the
sky, as if to remind us of the beauties
of this earth; tho broad plains smile to
Heaven, in intimation that earth and
Heaven nro inwardly at one. Every
insect, animal, and bird vouch
safes tis glimpses of its secret
life, which shuns tho monstrosity
of our machines. A day of walk-
ing in the country, whether it carry us
four miles or forty from our starting-poin- t,

at any rate leads us back through
tho countless noisy ages of civilization
to the quiet seclusion and spontaneous
insight of the pastoral era, before cities
and business were invented, We are
not the isame at evening ns we were in
the morning. We have absorbed the
day and tho landscape; we have jour
neyed shoulder to shoulder with the
sun, and the winds and rains have vis-

ited us. A little more, and we should
become gypsies; still a little more, and
we could comprehend the faun and tho
satyr.

Tho best thoughts and the purest mo
ments of man's life may often come to
him when he is afoot The regular and
gentle exertion of the movements gives
the liody just enough occupation to
keep it out of the way of the mind,
The heart acts fully, but not to excess;
the lungs thoroughly aerate the blood,
without becoming overcharged; the
other organs discharge their functions
with ease and lightsomeness. Tho lit-

tle duets of the skin breathe forth their
moisture; the muscles glow and ex
pand; and the brain, finding all well in
the domain of its dependencies, turns to
its affairs with joyous freedom and
alacrity. At evening, what an appetite!
At night, what sleep! ere any mag-
ical physician to invent elixir which im
parted a tithe of the vivifying virtue of
a day's walk in the open air, ho would
be the Croesus of s. How
much would we give for a bottle of his
concoction? And yet we may walk for
nothing, and we may begin to-da- and
the more we take of the prescription,
the more Solid and lasting will be tho
benefit we derive from it. Julian Haw
thorue, in Lippincott's.

PAYING THEIR FARES.

How Two Young Ladles Settled a Tried
(juration.

When two young ladies ride together
on the street-car- s tho question who
shall pay the fare is ono which often
requires some little debate.

On the Pittsburgh traction line the
other day a blonde and brunette were
busily talking to each other, when tho
conductor came and extended his hand,

The blonde dropped a dime therein
The conductor rang up two fares and
went his way. The brunette did not no
tice the transaction. She was talking
too'steadily for her attention to bo di--

vei ted.
Presently she noticed the co nductor

sollceting fares beyond her and she
asked her companion:

"Did you pay my fare?"
The blonde nodded.
"I didn't want you to do that. Hert

is your money.
And she fished a nickel out of her

nurse and offered it to her friend.
"Why, I won't take it," tho latter re

plied, laughing.
"Hut I can pay my own fare."
"I know."

' "I'd rather do it."
"It's paid now, Put your money back

in your purse.
"Hut I won't let you pay my fare."
"You can't help it very well. It'

paid."
By this time the conductor was near

the two again, and the brunette offered
him the nickel the blonde had refused
to take."

"This lady paid your fare, ma'am!"
he said.

' "I wish to py It myself," the bru
nette replied, placing the nickel in the
conductor's palm. "Now give her her
change."

The conductor solemnly handed to the
blonde the nickel he had received from
the brunette and then went to his ac
customed place on the rear platform to
think about it Pittsburgh Chronicle.

Oatmeal for the Complexion.
Oatmeal, inside and out, is one of the

Oest means for securing a good com
plexion. For one who desires to make
the skin more white and fair, there is
nothing better than to apply a poultice
of oatmeal mush, and as a food for
making good pure blood, oatmeal can
pot be too highly recommended. Let
all greasy fried dishes alone, do not
touch griddle cakes and sirup, but eat
plenty of fresh fruit and preparations
made from the cereals, if you would
bo healthy and beautiful From a Leo-tar- e

by Dr. J. n. Kellogir, of the Battle
Creek Sanitarium.

It was Indeed a fool's errand. Tin
river, swollen by recent rains, tumbled
fiercely over the high dam. Tho lilies
were rapidly Bearing tho brink, which
could not be approached without great
danger. But the rash boys were on
their mettle, and evidently Intended to
take the risk at any cost. "

Little Johnny McGlinu, a small pic-
nicker, saw them doff their coats, and
droppingjiis rod exclaimed: "Come on,
folks! There's going to be a light up
here!"

This brought all tho anglers to the
point where Ada stood.

They saw the two young men ex-

change a few quick words, and then
after shaking hands each leaped into
his boat, and the watchers caught
these words of Joe's above the roar of
the" dam: "All right, Ed; it's a bar-
gain!"

No one knew what it was all about
except Ada, who thought they were
agreeing to abide by the result of the
coming trial of courage.

"lie they going to race?" asked
Johnny.

"No, they are going to fetch those
lilies for me," answered Ada, coolly.

"Not those!" criid Ida Leyman,
pointing to where the flowers wer
floating swiftly toward the dam.

"Yes," replied the girl.
"Oh, you bad, bad woman!" cried

Delia, looking "as though she'd like to

throw her into the river," as Johnny
expressed it later on. Then Delia and
Ida cried, with one accord: "Come back,
Joe! Come back, Ed! You will both bo
drowned!"

The young men either did not or
would not. hear their cries, but kept
steadily on.

Joe had the lead by a rod or two
when, giving his boat a graceful swerve,
he reached a lily and started landward
again.

Ed was not so good a rower, but, not
to be outdone, kept boldly on. The re
maining lily was now a little below
him and very near the dam. He sue-

ceeded in heading it off, and was about
to make a turn up stream to capture
his prize, when, horror! he dropped an
oar, which went shooting over the dam.

The next instant, quicker than
thought, his boat whirled sidewise with
the current, then rushed against the
end of a big log. Ed managed to spring
to this just as his boat swungroundand
fell over the dam with a crash.

Seeing Ed's danger, Joe pulled quick
ly back to a point above where the log
projected; he let his skiff float to with
in a few feet of his rival, and cried:
"Now for it, Ed! Jump! I daren't
come any closer, or we'll both go over."

Ed stood up on his slippery bridge
and made a lean into the boat, when
by dint of hard pulling, Joe soon had
them out of danger. Then they looked
hard at each other.

"By Jove, you are plucky to hang on
to that flower all the time!" said Joe,
as he saw the lily, somewhat crushed,
in Ed's hand.

"And what are vou?'' asked Ed, feel
inirly. "Who risked his neck to get me
out of my awkward fix?"

"O, pshaw! that was nothing," an
swercd Joe, rather sheepishly. "You'd
have done the same for me."

"Do you believe that, Joe?"
,"As I do the Gospel."
"Shake hands.?
There were tears in the men's eyes,

which did them no discredit, as they
performed the rite so laconically sug
gested.

Presently both looked toward the
shore. Delia, on her knees, seemed to
be praying, while Ida hung about her,
weeping copiously. A short distance
away stood Ada Huron, looking tri-

umphantly toward tho boat.
' "Ed,' said Joe, in a tone of deep con
victlon, "we've been a pair of infernal
fools."

When they landed, Ada was on the
spot to meet them, exulting in the fact
that she was the heroine of such an ex
citing episode. Herlips were parted as
though she were about to utter words

'9- -

ED MADH A LEAP INTO THIS BOAT.

of praise. But what had happened'
Neither of the men noticed her as they
climbed up the bank.

Instead, Joe, going straight to Ed'i
sister, dropped his lily at her feet,
while Ed paid the same compliment to
Delia.

This was the beginning 'of the end for
Ada. The two disenthralled lovers
paid her no more attention than polite'
ness inquired; and each caught himsell
makinsr comparisons between Ada and
his friend's sister, much to the

of his former enchantress.
So Ada was compelled to talk to thick

headed Hilly Thornton, with whom he
wiles were at a discount, but who made
havoc with the contents of her lunch
eon basket Alida Alston, in Drake
Magazine.

nu l imit.
Tourist (in Kentucky) Col. Gore

must hnve been nrettv thoroughly in
toxicated last night I heard him mij
he saw nine separate ana aistinci mooni
atone time.

Col. Corkright Then yov may res',
assuahed, sub, that the cuhnel was put
fectly regulah. He makes it the ruli
of his life to draw the line at nln
moons, and is, thuhfoh, nevuh intoxi-

cated. It takes at least sixteen mooni
to get the cuhnel oil his feet Nation
Tribune.

A GOOD WIFE.

Suma of tho Thins M (ilrl Should Look
Ip.

It's both natural and honorable thai
young girls should look forward to mar-

riage as tho "Ultima Thule" of life, f.r
woman's crowning glory mnst always

bo wifehood and motherhood; but bi t- -

er than a marriage without love, or
ove Without esteem, is me single gin
orevcr, says a writer in tho House- -

eeper.
Many trii'ls on leaving school seem to

think their education completed, and
there is nothing more to do than to
dress nnd amuse themselves, and try
hnd ensnare wins one into marrying
them. This may life fairly natural, to
ook forward to having a homo of one's

own, and yet how lew seem to ininii n
necessary to qualify themselves for so
responsible a position as the head of a
lousehold.
L There is a most important Interval III

wt mini's life that between her
school days and her marriage. Then
the useful and practical knowledge on
household matters, needlework, econ
omy and Various other points which all
tell upon the happiness of a home, may
be acquired.

If habits of industry ond economy of
lime ore hot formed in early life they
never will be. Every girl could help
n the household, having hei" own ap

pointed tasks. How much better, evell
f not obliged to do it, than spending

tho time in dressing and promenading
the street, searching for the latest nov--

lty in dress, or as a walking fashion
plate to be admired!

She should make her mother s home
her own in interest Begin with her
own things, and her own living plnec,
and when she has made herself wholly
mistress of that, so that it is easier to
do than to leave undone, she has learn
ed enough to keep u whole house, so far
0s its cleanly ordering is concerned.

Cherish ihstinets of taste nnd neat
ness, girls, in every imio thing you
have about you, and order will breathe
out and grace from even the commonest
things. Somo people may call you
'fussy, but never mind) it is the not
nowing that makes you that.
Don't put even your pins into your

cushion in a tipsy sort of way. Let it
be a part of your toilet to dress your
room while you dress yourself.

It is wonderful to see how much in
genuity is shown by some women, who,
with very little money, make them
selves and their surroundings so at
tractive. Old clothes fixed over
to look as good as new; old car
pets ond curtains, fresh and bright.
Nothing helps a person like doing these
things, and it is a real fact that, if dis
tasteful nt first, housework and sewing
will come to be a woman's realm in
which Biieh exact results will bo reach-

ed, by careful management, that it will
seem like mamc

'One keep clean is Worth a dozen
make cleans is an old maxim and
true one. Manage to clean as yon go,
which will save hosts of labor, and give
abundant satisfaction In results. Put- -

ling to rights will not be a separate
task then.

In the realm of home, Woitiah should
be queen. Homo should take its hue
from her. If sho is in the best sense
womanly, if she is tender, loving and
heroic, patient and she un-

consciously organizes or puts in opera
tion a set of influences that do more to
mould the setting of the nation than
any man uncrowned by power or elo-
quence, can possibly do.

To those, as we have said, who be
lieve that in marriage lies their only or
chiefest source of happiness, let me say
that you will not find all light and no
darkness, nil roses and no thorns. A
young girl, in marryingi sacrifices much.
She gives up In ft great mensure her in-

dependence, to a great extent her pref-
erences. She consents to great changes
in her habits, and often in her friend
ships.

In fact, she leaves nearly all her past
life behind her, when she becomes a
wife, and very seldom does she appre-
ciate the character of the sacrifice she
has made, even beneath the crown of
blossoms. Oh, what a chasm often lies
between wifehood and maidenhood!
How she misses the mother, the sister,
all the tender felicities of home, the old
singleness of heart, the serenity of
mind, the blissful, girlish days.

Ah, she must love long and deeply
and worthily, or she will feel a blank
in her heart, a dull, dumb pain, never
wholly conquered, particularly if she
light upon a man not altogether merit-r- d,

or fully compensating her for the
losses she has sustained.

it is true enough that a nappy mar-
riage is tho best lot that can befall a
woman, but surely, by a long way, an
unhappy one is the worst, and how
many such would be averted if one
looked early to the ways of the house-
hold and took a longer time in deter
mining the choice!

WOMEN AS ASTRONOMERS.
A I'lcld In Which Their Labor Has IJeen

Imminently Nuccemful.
Helen Leah Reed, writing in the New

England Magazine, states that women
of genius, likct'arohne Hcrschcll, Maria
Mitchell and Mary Somerville, have al
ways been welcomed to the ranks of
astronomers, and that tho various
European and American observatories
have of late years employed not a few
women computers.

The Harvard college observatory has
been especially appreciative of the work
of women; not only employing them as
computers, but definitely encouraging
them to undertako original research
Yet, although there is a field for woman's
work in astronictry, the old
astronomy, with its problems relating
to the positions and motions of the
heavenly bodies, a much wider scope is
offered for the work of woman in astro
physics, the new astronomy.
For In this latter branch of practical
astronomy, photography Is now so
largely used that the observer, magnify
ing glabs in hand, can at any hour of
the day study the photographic plate
with results even more satisfactory
than those formerly obtained by visual
nr telescopic observations at night la

WISH Joe would
not be so atten-
tive to Ada Hu

ron," said Delia Mornn, indicating,
with a motion of her blonde bend, a
young mon of her own style of beauty,
who wus walking and talking with a
showy-lookin- g girl.

"He docs seem to bo charmed with
Ada," replied her companion, Ida Ley-ma- n,

a dark-eye- d little lady. I can't see
why the boys admire her bo much,
brother Ed is infatuated with her. Yet
she is a terriblo flirt."

"That's just what I tell Joa. but he
always says: 'Tastes differ, sis, RDd she
suits mine.' I tell him she'll never hare
liim, and he says: 'Maybe not; but we'll
Bee some day.' "

Thus chatting our two girls went
homeward, passing the subject of their
rem ail; s, who were walking along more
leisurely, and talking in a bantering
way.

"Ada, what would you rather have of
all things on earth?" asked Joe Moran

"Money, to be sure," laughed Miss
Huron. "And you?"

"Your sweet self," replied Joe.
Ada tried to blush, but failed.
"You've never asked for your wish,

and 1 beg pa for mine every day; so
there's the difference between us," she
answered, lightly.

If she thought that this hint would
provoko a declaration, Miss Huron was
mistaken.

Toe was not like Othello, who said:
"On this hint I spake."

Hut then ho was not a militairt.
"There will be a picnic on Saturday,"

Baid Ada. "You are going?"
"If I may take you."
"Oh, I have promised Ed Leyman.

II nt we will meet you there."
"I don't know," responded Joe, mo-

rosely.
"Oh, please come! Ed always gets

(sentimental when we are alone, and 1

hate sentiment."
"Of courso I'll como if you really

want me, Ada. Hut why can't you
give a fellow a definite answer, and
cease playing with him?"

"This is the dog that worried the cat,
that caught the rat," she sang.

"Won't you be serious for a min-

ute?'' cried poor Joe. "You know I love
you. Will you have me, Ada, or do you
prefer Ed Leyman?" ho insisted, his
lioiiebt blue eyes trying hard to read
the truth in Ada's green-gra- y orbs.

" 'I lovo them both so well,
I know not which to chooso;

If ono I "yes" should tell,
T'other ono I'd looo,' "

hummed the willful girl.
Joe was silent then, and when Ada

readied her own gate, bade her an
abrupt good-by- . ;

"Ho sure and go to tho picnic, Joe!"
6lio called after him, as she ran, laugh-
ing, up the steps into the house.

It was an ideal day just the one
when a young man's fancy lightly
turns to thoughts of love; and Ed Ley-ma- n

could not resist the force that na-

ture and Ada Huron brought to bear
on him as they rolled along gayly be-

hind the sorrel trotter toward the pic-

nic grounds.
They had just left the town, and

were gliding leisurely along the tree-line- d

country road, when he suddenly
Baid: "Now, Ada, you must give me

my answer.".
"What answer?" she artlessly asked.
"You know very well. Will you"
"Oil, let's talk sense!" she interrupt-id- ,

provoked that he came to the point
bo bluntly. She loved tactics.

"This is sense to me."
"Well, then, we'll talk nonsense,"

laughed the girl.
"Sense or nonsense, you must answer

my question."
"Question, question, Mr. President!"

cried Ada.
"Will you marry me?" ho went on,

doggedly.
"The question needs debating before

it posses tho house," she laughed.
"Ada!"
"Ed!"
"Wnn't vou sav ves?"
Hut just then some of their friends

drove near them, ana Aiia, giu ui uu

interruption, beized the reins to give
4 ham a rnpft.

The day passed pretty much as such

days usually do; the men fished and

the girls made a pretense of joining in

the amusement-- all except Ada, who

declared herself too lazy for even that
quiet sport. She had a oook, .m, cu-i- n

a cozy nook, would read it
Presently to her retreat came Ed and

.W. arriving simultaneously froin dif--

After looking dag

gers at each other they began to talk

on various subject, throwing pebbles

into the stream the while.

dent from their constraint that both

,v,. aware of the existing rivalry, and

that they disliked one another accord
1

Ada watched them with quiet amuse-suddenl- y

she exclaimed: ''Doyoue
those water lilies floating out in the

B where shel?oth?young men looked

pointed and saw two rCK.
.. who fetches me one of then
. , u mv future knight," cried Ada,

Jismg wlth aglowof excitement upon

h ThT mea looked at her. at each
kiffs that wereCtSn atth.glr!

B??mean it," ahe said, eagerly. "I
JtSSo whether the daysofchiv- -

Ht nunr"

lb.

VetwVcout3, the bank.
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